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Summary: Ava Sworn is a sweet girl that's stuck in the middle more 
often than not. Sometimes she knows where she stands, and others 
she's a fish out of water. Read to find out just how strong she'll 
have to be or become to survive her time in Hemlock 
Grove . 


Stuck in the Middle 

"Hey, did you see the new guy that started today?" I asked Georgi as 
we walked towards the trees. It was close enough to the school that 
we could fight through the crowds after the first bell and still be 
on time. Luckily, they were nice to sit by due to low-hanging 
branches with beautiful leaves that distracted from human activity. I 
glanced over at her only to see the face that appeared when she was a 
certain kind of annoyed. It made her look like a farmer's tan colored 
raisin the way that her face scrunched up. 

"Does it really matter?" she asked as she took my hand and pulled me 
closer to a tree. She sat down and then pulled me down so we were 
next to each other on the grass. 

"I guess not, I just hope that Christina doesn't start creeping on 
him. I wouldn't wish that on my worst enemy," I sighed as I looked at 
all the people in the distance. 

"Yeah, she is kind of a creep," she agreed as she pulled me closer. I 
laid my head on her shoulder and I looked at the cookie cutter people 
walking into school. I saw my sisters walking with Christina. Then I 
spotted the new guy walking in their direction. 

"Other kids don't seem to see it though. I guess since she hangs out 
with my sisters she doesn't appear all that out of place," I wondered 
aloud as I felt Georgi started to reach her hand around my waist. 
Instead of side hugging me, she grabbed my hand and entwined it with 
her own. 



I spotted Christina and the new boy. It looked like he was trying to 
talk to her, but she was being rude and standoffish. She has picked 
up all the wrong things from the twins. The poor guy is probably just 
trying to find a familiar face to help him out on the first day. 

First Christina creeps on him, and then when school starts it's all 
forgotten? Jeez Louise she's a mess. 

I untangled myself from Georgi ' s embrace and stood up. I have got to 
help this kid. 

"Where are you going, Ava?" Georgi asked as I picked up my bag. I 
knew that she would be angry with me if she knew that I was ditching 
the little time that we would be able to spend with each other to 
help someone that I don't know. 

"I have to go and get some help for my math homework," I lied. 

"I don't know why you worry about that stupid stuff that you'll never 
need. Besides you're already ahead in math anyway," she told me, as 
if I didn't already know. I shrugged knowing that she didn't really 
care about what happened during high school. 

"Well, someone has to be able to make the big money when we get out 
of high school. That way we can get outta of this town... just like we 
talked about, " I stuck out my tongue before running off towards the 
new guy . 

Once I reached the new guy, I noticed that he was off in Neverland 
looking in Christina's direction. 

"Hey, I'm Ava, we ran into each other this summer," I outstretched my 
hand. He shook it; however, he still has his eyes on Christina. 

"I wouldn't worry about her. She is at the age where she follows 
people blindly even though her 'friends' treat her like dog poo," I 
informed him as I spotted my sisters talking down to Christina. "The 
twins usually treat her like she's a barbie doll. They push her 
around and dress her up." 

"How would you know this? Are you stalking her like you were with her 
and stalking me this summer?" he demanded. I feel heat run up to my 
face. Technically, I was just walking Christina home when she had the 
urge to go to his trailer. Then to watch this guy sleep. 

"Urn, no, you see the two girls that she's with. They're my sisters, 
so I know how they act around the house. Also, I wasn't the one who 
was stalking this summer. I was just making sure Christina didn't get 
killed by some Boogeyman. Heck, I don't even know your name. What 
kind of stalker does that make me if I don't even know my prey's 
name?" I joked, hoping that he would believe me. I don't want him to 
think I'm a weirdo before he even introduces himself. 

"A bad one," he smirked. "Name's Peter, by the way," 

"Well, nice to meet you, Peter. What's your first class?" I 
inquired . 


"Math, why?" he squinted, probably questioning my motives. This whole 
conversation was incredibly awkward. 



"Well, the least I can do to make up for my apparent stalking is to 
walk you to your first class, " I grabbed his arm and dragged him up 
the steps . 

This produced a win-win situation. I got to help the new kid and tell 
him not to be bothered by Christina, and he gets to go to class on 
time with a guide. 

After entering the building, I spotted Shelly getting teased, once 
again, by my pain-in-the-booty sisters. I let go of Peter's arm and 
ran up to them. 

"Leave her alone, you two, and go bother somebody else, " I scolded 
the girls that I detest to consider my blood. 

"Why should we?" they sassed back. I looked at them and frowned, as 
their older sister they should know better. 

"Otherwise, I'll tell Dad about all the times that you said you were 
going to Christina's house this summer. All the times you both were 
actually going to make out with the Wilson boys, " I threatened with 
my hands on my hips . 

"Fine, " they both nearly shouted before scattering, leaving Shelly 
alone . 

"Thank you, " the robotic voice spoke from the typing pad that she 
had . 

"No problem. Shelly. They don't deserve to know you. I would love to 
stay and chat, but I have to go and take the new guy to his class, " I 
smiled and proceeded to wave goodbye. Afterwards, I turned my 
attention back to Peter. 

"Let's go get math done with," I sighed, leading him to class. 


End 
f ile . 



